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== Chapter One un 
A BIG QUESTION 


Senet 


“Whew!” Tom’s father swung the heavy gate 
shut. “Getting that Black Jack bull out of the 
truck and into the field was a man-sized job,” he 
said. “You were a big help, son.” 

Tom frowned, trying to hide his pleasure. “He’s 
sure mean-tempered. Pd hate to have him mad 


Mr. Ruston grinned, and Tom decided that this 
was the moment he had been waiting for, a break 
in a day's work when he could talk to his father 
man-to-man. 

“Say, Dad,” he began, “you remember Mr. 
Harper's dog Rin Tin Tin?” 

“Sure thing. He's a beauty!” 

“Well” Tom gulped, “he's in our woodshed 
right now.” 

“What?” Mr. Ruston asked, surprised. 


; 


“That's right,” Tom hurried on. “Mr. Harper 
wants us to keep Rinty for him and I said we 
would. The Harpers are moving into the city 
and they won't have a place for him.” He looked 
anxiously at his father. “It’s all right, isn’t it?” 

“No!” Mr. Ruston shook his head. “Td be crazy 
to have a new dog and a new bull on the place at 
the same time. Especially a valuable dog like 
that one. I’m sorry, son, but we'll take him back 
tonight.” 
| Tom watched his father walk away. There was 
a hard lump of disappointment in his throat, a 
lump so big it made him ache all over. 


En Chapter Two 
_ BLACK JACK! 


An hour later Mr. Ruston came around the 
corner of the house and found his son and Rin 
Tin Tin sitting on the lawn together. The beauti- 
ful German shepherd dog jumped up and barked 
a hello. 

Mr. Ruston patted him. “I have an idea,” he 
said. “TIl take over your chores today, Tom, and 
Mother’ll fix you up a lunch.” He smiled. “You 
” and Rin Tin Tin take the day off—have a little 

holiday.” 


Tom got slowly to his hee “Well,” Te ae 
“if we're only going to have one day together, it 
might as well be a good one.” He cleared his 
throat. “Thanks, Dad,” he said. “Thanks a lot.” 

Soon they were on their way across the green 
and yellow fields. In no time at all Rinty had 
found a ground-hog hole. He barked and dug at 
the dirt, but Mr. Ground hog refused to come out | | 
and play. Then he chased a rabbit just for fun, ` \ 
while Tom climbed a tall maple that overlooked N 
the whole valley. 


They stopped at Willow Creek for lunch. Tom 
had meat sandwiches. He gave Rinty half of the 
meat. For dessert there was a piece of cake, and 
a bone for Rinty. The dog chewed his bone while 
Tom went wading in the bright cold water. 


AREN. 


“All right, Rinty,” Tom said finally. “Let’s go. 
TI show you the rest of the farm.” 

They raced each other across a meadow. Tom 
threw sticks and Rinty brought them back every 
time. Gradually, they circled back toward the 
house. 


N 
“Catch me, Rinty.” Tom raced through the > 


grass to a high fence, opened the gate and slipped 
through. Rin Tin Tin was right behind him. In a 
moment he had caught up, and the two of them 
wrestled on the grass. 

Suddenly they heard a terrible roar. Tom 
jumped up, and saw—Black Jack, the new bull, 
not thirty feet away. 


The bull roared again. For a moment Tom was 
too frightened to move. Strength seemed to drain 
right out of him. Then he heard Rinty growl. 

“Come on, Rinty!” he cried, and turned and 
started to run. 


With the first step he tripped over a rock and 
fell—hard. His left ankle twisted under him. It 
hurt! When he stood up he had to limp on one 
foot. He could not run. 

At that moment the bull tossed his horns and 
started to charge. 


Chapter Three 
RINTY TAKES OVER 


Rin Tin Tin backed away. He smelled danger 
in this great horned monster bearing down on 
him. Every instinct told him to turn tail and run, 
fast. 

Then he looked over his shoulder. He saw Tom 
limping slowly—slowly toward the fence. Rinty 
knew what he must do. With a ferocious bark he 
ran straight toward the charging bull. 

The bull skidded to a stop. No animal had ever 
challenged him before. What was the matter with 
this strange dog? 

Rinty rushed right up and nipped at one of the 
bull’s legs. 


The bull roared, long and loud. He was furious. 
He forgot all about the boy and started after the 
dog. 


Tom reached the gate and pulled himself 
through the opening. Then he turned, just in time 
to see Rin Tin Tin racing toward the gate with 
the snorting bull at his heels. With a gasp, he 
stepped aside out of the animals’ path. 

Straight through the gate Rinty went and out 
into the road. The dog knew that Tom was safe 
now. He turned off the road and started the bull | 
on a wild chase. | 


Across the meadows they raced. Rinty hid in 
the tall grass. He ran in circles until the bull was 
dizzy. And every time the bull stopped to rest, 
Rinty nipped his legs and started the chase all 
over again. 

Finally the bull gave up. He could not remem- 
ber why he had ever started chasing this crazy 
dog. He slowed down to a walk. 


5 u ee TIEN i 
Rinty barked at the bull’s heels until the huge 
animal turned up the lane to the barn. 

Tom's father stared in surprise when the dog 
drove the bull into the barnyard and into a stall. 
Then he watched open-mouthed as the dog 
slammed the stall-gate—and locked it by shoving 
the bolt home with his nose! 

“Why, that dog’s almost human!” Mr. Ruston 
exclaimed. “And I thought he might not get along 
with our animals.” 


“Rinty! Rinty!” Tom limped into the yard. He 
_ bent down and hugged the dog to him. 
Mr. Ruston ran up to them. “What happened, 
son? How did Rinty—” 
Tom smiled and hugged the dog closer. “Rinty 
saved my life, Dad 
a he told his father the whole story. 


Giaa Four 
GREAT NEWS 


At dinner that evening Tom’s mother looked 
over at her husband. “What was all that noise out 
in the barn this afternoon?” she asked. “What 
were you making?” 

Toms father winked. “Something for a friend 
of mine,” he said. 

He pushed back his chair and turned to Tom. 
“Well, son, you better round up that dog. It’s 
time to go see Mr. Harper.” 

“But, Dad—’ Tom begged. “You mean I STILL 
can’t keep Rinty?” 

His father was at the door. “Come outside a 
minute, Tom.” 

Tom followed his father out onto the porch. 


“Dad!” he shouted. Standing at the far end of the 
porch was a new doghouse, and in front of it, 
looking very proud, stood Rin Tin Tin. 

Tom ran down the porch and threw an arm 
around Rinty’s neck. “Dad! You mean—?” 

His father smiled. “I mean we're going over to 
Mr. Harper’s to thank him for giving us such a 
wonderful dog! Rin Tin Tin is staying here—he’s 

one of the family from now on!” 
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